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Author's Notes: 
Something | wrote a while back. suck at titles.sorry. 


Braelynn sat down on the couch in her Los Angeles apartment watching her twin six week old boys Austin Blake 
and Colby Lane sleeping peacefully in their side by side swings. She smiled as she grabbed the remote control 
and flipped through the television in search of a good Christmas movie to watch. It was Christmas Eve, surely 
there had to be a good one on Just as she thought that, she flipped to a channel that was playing the ever so 
famous Will Ferrel ‘Elf movie and she left it at that. She could use a few good laughs and this had been her 


favorite Christmas movie since it first came out. 


The past twelve months had been nothing but absolute hell for Brae and hopefully after telling her boss today 
that she had enough, she had put an end to the hell. It amazed her how fast things could spiral out of control 
so quickly and without any warning at all. She had gotten the hell out of dodge as soon as she turned 18 and 
she had headed straight to California in search of any possible career in the music business. She had some 
pretty decent guitar and piano skills which had landed her a job as a guitar tech for the famous Mick Mars 


and a place on the world famous band Motley Crue's road crew. Brae had never been afraid of being around a 


bunch of men nor was she afraid of a little hard work and that had worked out to her advantage. 


For a whole year she toured with the band and she loved every second of it. The band members of Motley 
Crue had become her best friends and the road crew her family. She was making decent money, traveling the 


world, and hearing the music she loved so much every night. She couldn't have asked for anything more, and 


she didn't. 


Then, at the end of last year, during the last show before the band took a break for the holidays, everything 
changed for Brae. Unbeknownst to everyone but the band's manager and guitarist Mick Mars, one of the road 
crew members had snapped during the show that night and taken it out on his closest unsuspecting target 
which happened to be Brae. Brae had no idea what was going and was caught by surprise as the guy attacked 
her from behind, between the row of buses and beaten her, before ripping her clothes off and doing the 
unthinkable. Mick had found Brae lying broken, beaten, and crying in the blood stained snow. He was furious and 
after helping Brae get dressed again he had wanted nothing more than to go find the guy responsible and rip 
him to shreds, but that was the last thing Brae wanted. Brae had no idea what to do after it was all said and 
done with, but she knew no one else could know about this. She was ashamed and embarrassed that she hadn't 
been able to protect herself from what had happened and she just wanted away from all of it. Mick had 
quietly phoned the band's manager from between the buses and he had ran to them, trying to comfort her 
and help. The guy that had done it had fled from the venue and was never seen or heard from again. Brae 
pleaded with the manager to not tell anyone and just let her go home which he had done willingly. He was a 
sweetheart like the rest of the guys were, or so she had thought. That was the last time that Brae was 
herself and though some people had picked up on it, no one knew her story but Mick and the band's manager. 


To make the situation even worse, one month after the incident had occurred, Brae received the unthinkable 
news that she was pregnant. The memories of that night came flooding back to her for the only person that 
could be the father was the guy that had raped her. She had been a virgin up until that point and definitely 
hadn't slept with any guys after that. She didn't trust men now. Brae was torn because she was completely 
against abortion but she didn't know how she would feel looking at her baby in 8 months and have to be 
reminded of that night every time she looked at the baby, whatever it may be. Brae finally promised herself 
that she was keeping this baby and she would love it, no matter what. 


Brae returned to work when the tour resumed, but she was different. She hardly talked to anyone, even the 
band members Mick, Nikki, Vince, and Tommy who she trusted with her life, and she did what her job required 
and then kept to herself. She hid her pregnancy with big clothes as long as she could which wasn't long since 
she was hiding not one growing child, but two. When she felt like she could hide it no longer, Brae and the 
band's manager came up with a story about her getting an illness and she returned home to California to have 
the babies. She had received a lot of phone calls from the band and the road crew wishing her well and asking 
questions about her illness but she just played along and made it up as she went. It had seemed to work 


The tour had ended a month ago, right before thanksgiving but today had been the debriefing meeting for 
everyone and to see what was next, but Brae had no intentions of continuing this chapter of her life. Brae had 
told the band's manager that she was done. She had plans to find another job and go back to school to start a 
different career. She had thought about nursing or going to medical school, but didn't think the professionals 


would appreciate her arms being covered in tattoos, so she was considering other careers where that wouldn't 


matter. For now though, she was more than content spending her time at home with her boys. 

Brae was surprised to hear a knock at the door and her heart started to race as it did most times when she 
wasn't expecting anyone. It was getting late too, who could it possibly be? She started towards the door, looking 
back at the boys to make sure they were okay. What she really wanted to do was take them and go hide them 
before opening the door, just in case something should happen. She told herself that was stupid and that she 
had to move on as she opened the door. 

"Nikki" Brae said, extremely surprised to see the Motley Crue bassist standing in the hallway. 

"Hey Braelynn, how are ya?" He asked 

"lm good. Nikki, it's Christmas. Shouldn't you be with your family?" 

"| wanted to come talk to you." 

Brae sighed. "Nikki, I'm not coming back to work for you guys. It's been a fun ride, but | have to move on" 
"That's not what | wanted to talk about. Do you mind if | come in?" 

"Nikki, |..alright come in! 

"Brae, why didn't you say something?" 

Brae looked at him confused. "Say something about what?" 

Nikki looked down and then back up at Brae. She could tell that something was up with him, like he was nervous 
or something. "Look, don't get mad at Brad, but you saying you were quitting really threw us for a loop and 
after the meeting we were sitting there talking and he let it slip about what happened. It was just the five of 
us though. No one else knows. Brae, why didn't you say anything?" 

Brae sighed and just looked at Nikki. He had the most sincere look on his face and she could tell that he was 
truly concerned and cared. The four of them had always cared and treated her so well. She felt that now that 
they knew about it, she owed them an explanation 

"| don't know. Come sit down It's time for the boys to eat.” 

"Boys, huh?" Nikki smiled. 

Brae couldn't help but return his smile as they walked into the living room and she went to heat up the babies 


bottles. She couldn't help but smile to herself again as Nikki was knelt down in front of the swings, talking to 
the boys who were starting to stir and wake up. They knew exactly when it was time to eat. 


"Brae, they are beautiful. What are their names?" Nikki asked 
"Austin and Colby: 

"May 1?" Nikki asked pointing at one of the bottles in my hand 

"Um, yeah, sure if you want. You can take Colby. He's a bit calmer than Austin" 


Brae and Nikki sat down on the couch and she explained to Nikki exactly what had happened and how she had 
been too ashamed to admit what had happened. Nikki's eyes were watery as Brae fought to keep back her own 
tears. Even after a year it was still hard to talk about. She was still furious with herself for not fighting back, 


because she wasn't the wimpiest of girls by any means. 


"| can't begin to express how sorry | am that that happened to you and that it happened right up under our 
noses." Nikki said after Brae had finished her story, the truth this time. 


Its not your fault. I'm getting over it slowly. | just don't like being in the middle of a bunch of guys now and 


when | have company that I'm not expecting | get nervous going to open the door.” 


"I'm sorry | brought it up again, but | couldn't believe it when Brad said it. My heart shattered and | just 
wanted you to know that if you want to talk about anything we are here. You can trust us. You already know 
that about Mick though seeing as he's kept the secret for so long. I'm glad he was there to help you." 


Brae smiled and even though she had been to hell and back because of a guy, sometimes she wished she had 
someone like Nikki to come home to each night and talk to. She had wished that since she had been working for 
the world famous band. 


Brae made a pallet on the floor and laid the boys down beside each other so that they could play for a little 
bit being as they were both wide awake instead of going back to sleep as they normally did. She fixed her and 
Nikki a cup of hot chocolate and sat back down on the couch beside him. 


"Nik, you said you had family coming in for Christmas. You should be with them." Brae said. 


"They weren't able to make it. The weather has been crazy. They will come for New Year's. But if you want 


me to go, | can. | don't want to make you feel uncomfortable or anything.’ 


"Nol" Brae said a little more quickly than she would have liked. "| mean, | didn't mean it like that. | just didn't 
want you to be taking up all of your family time here, because I'm okay really. Besides, there's nothing going on 
here anyway but some Christmas movies and baby chatter." She laughed as the boys made baby sounds back 


and forth to one another. 


Nikki sat his cup of hot chocolate down and turned to look at Brae. "Braelynn, | came here to talk about 


something else too. | know I'm going out on a limb and that now probably isn't the best time, but I've been 


holding this in for way too long, so just hear me out and we will go from there.” 


"Okay" Brae said, giving Nikki her full attention. This was probably the ‘please come back and work for us talk 
Maybe returning to work for them wouldn't be such a bad thing if she could just figure out a way to be able 
to bring the boys along. 


"Braelynn, there has been something special about you since the day that | met you and | have never felt this 
feeling with anyone else before like | feel with you. Everything just seems right when you're around and | love 
that. | have had feelings for you for a long time, Brae and | tried to fight them because | have done some bad 
things in my life and you are just so innocent, but | don't want to fight them anymore. | want to be with you 
Brae and | want to show you that some of us, are good and have good intentions. | would never hurt you 
Braelynn. You deserve so much better than what you have been dealt with the exception of course of those 
two little guys. If you're not ready for a relationship right now, | understand. And if you don't feel that way 
about me, | understand that too. Like | said, I'm going out on a limb here." 


Brae was completely taken by surprise by what Nikki said and she really couldn't believe what she had heard. 

She had never thought of Nikki in that way, but when she thought about what she wanted in a guy when she 
was ready to date, Nikki was everything she wanted. Maybe it was the fact that she figured she would never 
have a chance with dating a world famous rock star and he was a little bit older than her, but she didn't care 


about that. Maybe dating someone she knew and knew she could trust was what she needed. 


Braelynn wiped at her eyes which she realized were wet. "Nikki, |, | don't know what to say. | had no idea that 
you felt that way about me. | appreciate you telling me." 


Nikki looked down upon Brae's pause, no doubt expecting that she didn't want to be with him that way, but Brae 
felt something that she never would have expected to feel ever again after what happened to her. She knew 
she was no where near being in a sexual relationship with anyone right now, but deep down, she did want to 
give it a try with Nikki. He had to have been serious because he knew there were two babies involved and that 


hadn't stopped him from telling her his feelings. 


She took a deep breath. This was a huge step for her, but she wanted to take it. "Nikki, I'm no where near 
being ready to have sex yet, but | really would like to be with you too. Just be sure that's what you want 
with me having the boys and being in a delicate state still” 


"Braelynn, that doesn't matter. In fact, lim not going to say anything about any of that. When you get ready 
then you can let me know. And as for those boys, | would love nothing more than to help you with them and 
be there for them. | promise that | will not let you down, Brae. Can | hug you?" 


"Yes, of course." 


Nikki wrapped his arms tightly around Brae and for the first time, she felt safe from the world. She relaxed 
into Nikki's arms and just stayed there until Nikki moved. 


"lll help you put the boys to bed if you want and then I'll go. I'll see you tomorrow though if that's okay?" He 
asked. 


"Don't go. | mean, if you don't want to." Brae said quickly, shocking herself a little bit but she smiled inwardly at 


her courage. 
Nikki looked at her for a second. "Only if you're sure." 
Brae smiled. "Yeah, | am." 


They got the boys to sleep pretty quickly with it being past their bed time anyway, and Brae was impressed at 
how good Nikki was with them. Together they put the boys in their cribs and headed for Brae's room. She 
laughed as Nikki laid down beside her, fully clothed. 


"Nikki, you can sleep comfortable. You don't have to sleep fully clothed. You can sleep in your boxers. | trust 
you Nik. You can hug me, kiss me, sleep in your boxers. Just don't expect to see me naked any time soon and 
be careful where you touch without warning me first. You wouldn't think something like that would have such 


a big impact when it's something people do naturally anyway, but it did.” 
"And it should have. You weren't ready. | will respect anything you ask of me, Brae." 


She smiled as Nikki stripped down to his boxers and laid down beside her. She had seen him shirtless before 
many times and she loved his tattooed body. He turned to face her and they made small talk for a little while 
and Brae couldn't deny that she was enjoying herself. She had no issue with the band and having to lie to them 
and be away from them had been extremely hard for her. Realizing this now, she knew that she had to return 
to work for the guys. She couldn't walk away from them for something that wasn't her fault and maybe with 
her efforts and their help, they could take a stand against women being raped. 


"Im going to call Brad tomorrow and tell him | want back in. | can't walk away from you guys. | never realized 


Just how much | missed ya'll" Brae said 
"Yeah? We definitely missed you too." 


She smiled and took Nikki's hand. She had no idea where all of this confidence was coming from all of a sudden, 
but she was kind of liking it. She was starting to feel like herself again. 


Nikki smiled as he moved to wrap Brae in his arms, cautiously of course. He gave her the idea of what he was 
trying to do and she moved the rest of the way towards him. "You don't ever have to be afraid again. Get 
some sleep, baby. Oh, and merry Christmas." 


"Merry Christmas, Nik" 


